THY   NOBLEMAN

silence. " In nis place," she said to heiself, " I
should have spoken." Simultaneously she rose to
ring the bell, and, as the lackey entered, she said to
Valamcouit, " You aie veiy polite to have come so
far since you have nothing to say to me." Then, to
the seivant, " Some coffee, if you please, and, if my
father is at home, tell him to come and drink it."

" Ah, Mademoiselle," replied Valamcourt, " it
is not easy to speak when I reflect that on what I
say may depend all our future happiness or misery.
I might speak amiss. Good God' I might not
choose the right words with which to persuade
you. Julia, my beloved Julia, tell me what I
ought to say. What words, what inducements,
what promises would persuade you to give your-
self to me? "

" Oh, Valamcouit! " said Julia, with a look and
a smile that promised evciything, that said " yes,"
to all that he would have desired to ask,

Valaincourt, who understood, asked for nothing
more. Beside himself with j oy he seized her hands
and kissed them In rapture, he even dared, he
dared in broad daylight to press his lips upon hers;
her father might at any moment have entered but
they were heedless of danger; what danger
indeed could they have feared in that moment of
ecSlasy! It was but brief, however; Julia quickly
took fright both at her lover's ardour and her
own complaisance.

" Let me go> Valaincoxut.," she cried, " we are
forgetting ourselves,"
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